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The Hundred Dollar Bill. Miscellaneous Items.Baby Letter. him. So Peter took a wife who loved
him when he dug in the earth,' and
found a home for her and himself
upon the old hill-sid- e.

And now reader, where do you
think the hill-sid- e is? Perhaps you
know ; for it is a veritable history I
have been writing, and the place I
have told you about is now one of the
most select suburban residences. -

BUS I JJESS DIRECTORY.
L.. II. II1S1ILE,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
NEWPORT, VERMONT.

Special attention paid to the collection of all
claims against the government.

jT'ITaL LEN ,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

N8WFOKT, VlllONT.
C'ilAKLES--

!.
VAIL,

ATTORNEY, COUNTY & CLAIM AGENT.
IKASBUKOH, VERMONT.

"'Why, that man told me he had en-

gaged to pay four hundred dollars for
a choice lot of twelve square rods."

"Then he will find his lot some-
where else, I guess, till I sell out."

Some more conversation was held,
and then Peter, went home. On the
following forenoon, the very man who
had been the first to come and look
at the side hill, called to see Peter,
introducing himself as Mr. Anderson.

" Let's see I believe you own some
two or three acres of land, up here ou
the hill side," he said, very carelessly.

" I own four acres there," replied
Peter, very exactly.

" Ah, yes well ; it doesn't make
much difference. I didn't notice par

!!$

On the first day of November, Pe-
ter, White sat down and reckoned up
the proceeds of his land, and he found
that the , piece had yielded him just
five hundred and five dollars, and be-

sides thi3 he'had corn, potatoes, beans
and vegetables enough . for his own
consumption. That winter he worked
for Mr. Stevens getting out lumber for
twenty-fiv- e dollars per month; and
when spring came, he was ready to go
at his land again.

In the '. meantime, Walter Sturgis
had worked a year at a fashionable
calling for three hundred dollars, and
at the end of the term he was the ab-

solute ovner of two dollars.
"Say, Peter, you aren't going to

work on that land of yours another
season, are you?" asked Walter, as
6e two met iu the street one evenintr.

fTo be sure I am," was the response.
"But here's Simons wants a clerk,

and I told him I guessed you would
be glad to come."

"What will he pay?"
" Three hundred."

" Ah, Walter. I can make more than
that from my laod."

Sturgis opened his eyes in aston-
ishment.

" You're joking," said Sturgis.
" No, sir. I received five hundred

and five dollars in money last year.
Seventy-fiv- e of that went for manure ;

but some of that manure is now on
hand, as I found the land so rich last
year as not to need much more than
half of it. This season I shall have
two hundred dollars' worth of straw-
berries, if nothing unusual happens."

" And you don t have to work any
winters to do this ?"

" No ; four mouths labor is about
all I can lay out to advantage on it."

two walked out. and during the day
Walter saw Peter coming toward them
with his team. He was hauling lum-

ber which Mr. Stevens had been get-

ting out during the winter. Walter
saw how coarse and humble his quon-

dam clerkmate looked, and he knew
that Peter would hail him if they met ;

so he caught his companion by the
arm and dodged into a by-lan- e. Peter
saw the movement, and understood
it, but he only smiled.

By-and-b- y the snow was all gone
from the hill-sid- e. The wintry garb
was removed from that spot before it
left other places, for Peter's lot lay on
the southern slope of the hill, and
thus had all the advantages of the
warm sun all day, without any of the
cold north and east winds. The youth
found his laf"1 ror.kv. but none
of them were permanent ; so his first
move was to get off some of these ob-

structions ; and as Mr. Steven's land
was not yet clear from snow, he was
able to give his young workman con-
siderable assistance. They took two
yoke of oxen and two drags, and went
at it. and in just five days every rock
was at the foot of the slope, and made
into a good stone wall. Peter then
hauled his hundred loads of manure
which he had bought for seventy-fiv- e

dollars, and part of it he ploughed in,
and part he saved for the top dress-
ing.

Peter now worked early and late,
and much of the time he had help.

Mr. Steven3 was surprised at the
richness of the soil, but there was rea-
son for it. At the top of the hill
there was a huge ledge. The rocks
which had encumbered the hillside
must at some former period, have
come tumbling down from the ledge ;

The following letter, purporting to be from a

very promising sprig ot the rising generation,

just three weeks old, has been handed ns, with

the assurance that it is genuine as well as good,
which we do not presume to doubt. If any one

has a smarter baby, let it be exhibited:

Dear old Untie,
I dot oor letter,
My old Mammy
She dltten better,
She every day
Little bit stronger,
Don't mean to be sick

Very much longer.
Daddy's so fat
Can't hardly stagger;
Mammy says he jinks
Too much lager !

Dear little baby
Had a bad colic,

Had to take tree drops

Sassy Palcffolic.
.rr .1

Felt worse as ever,
Shant take no more
Tatnip never !

Wind on stomit,
Felt pooty bad,
Worse fit of sickness
Ever I had!
Ever had belly ate,
Ole Untie Billy ?

Taint no fun now,
Say what oo will.
I used to sleep all day
And cry all night,
Don't do so now
Cause taint yite.
But I'm growing,
Getting pooty fat,
Gains most two pounds,
Only tink o vat!
Little femnin blankets
Was too big before,
Nurse can't pin me
In em no more.
Skirts so small,
Baby so stout,
Had to let the plaits
In em all out.
Got a head of hair
Jess as black as night,
And big boo eyes
Yut look mighty bright.
My mammy says
Never did see
Any oz.er baby
Half as sweet as me.
Grandma comes often,
Aunt Sarah too,
Baby loves zein,
Baby loves oo
Baby sends a pooty kiss
To his unties all,
Aunties and cousins,
Big folks and small.
Can't yite no more,
So good-by- e

Bully old untie
Wiz a glass eye !

Le Iioy (.V. 1".) Gazette.

Boils " A Composition."

ticularly how much there was! I
thought I should like to build there ;

if vou would sell the land reasonable.
1 might like to purchase. It would be
enough to aiford me quite a garden ;

though I suppose it would cost about
as much to till sucli land as the pro-
duce would be worth."

" That would depend upon how you
worked it," said Peter, drily.

" 0, yes, I suppose so. But you are
willing to sell out, I suppose."

" Certainly."
The man's eyes began to brighten.
" How much should you want for

it ?" he asked.
" Well, I don't know. What could

you afford to pay ?"
"Why, I suppose I could afford to

pay a good deat more than it is worth.
Rather than not have it, I would pay

well , say two hundred dollars,
or two hundred aad fiftv at the out-
side."

" I don't think there is much use of
our talking, sir."

" But you paid one hundred, only
if 1 mistake not."

" I hud my choice between one
hundred dollars and the land, and I
chose the latter, but as vou seem to
labor in the dark, I will explain to!tlons; promising health and long lite.
von. In t.hn first nlaop thpvo i nr.t
another spot of land in this section of
the com try that possesses the natural
advantages which this does. I can
have my early peas and vines up and
hoed before my neighbors get their
ground ploughed ; so I have my early
auce in the market ahead of "all oth- -

ers, save a lew hot house owners,
whose plants cannot compare with
mine for strength and size. Then my!
soil is very rich, yields fifty per cent.!
more than most "land. Now look at j

this: During tlie last season I have
realized over eight hundred dollars!
from this luul and next season I cau
rot more .

i
.
!,.,;, tiint. . formv. strn wl .errvii v n r rm ; j i . ' ; v. ? j - " - v -

not any two farms in town that can i

possibly be made to realize so muchj
money as my hill side, for you see it j

is the time of my produce, and notj
quantity, that does the busiuess. A
bushel of my early peas on the twenty-- i

second of May, are worth ten ti me:

A boil is "cnerallv very small at sha.l.1Tsa-- v
lirst-- '

tirst and a fellow hardlv notices it. i alter Sturgis hesitated a few mo-b- ut

in a few days it r. ts to be the IU0uts' and luJ saiJ :

I.I.r.ract C !
'

. 1 !, 1 1.4I "Iaill StlfC I d 0 .11
' t UVU t . J.1'"

BY ANSON B. CLIFFORD.

Mr John Somers was a merchant
doing business in a thriving country
village. He had two clerks in his em-

ploy, but with some difference in mi-

nor points of character. Peter White
was twenty-tw- o years of age. the child
of a now widowed mother, and in his
choice of a profession he had only
been governed by the desire to yield
to his mother and self the surest
means of honest support.

Walter Sturgis was of the same
age, and euqally honest, but he paid
more attention to outward appearan-
ces of things, .than did his companion.
For instance, it galled him to put on
l-- : - r - t. i l ir 1j
up pork, potatoes, and so. on; while
Peter cared not what he did, so long
as it was honest.

One day Mr. Somers called the two
young men into his counting room
and closed the door after them. His
countenance looked troubled, and it
was some moments before he spoke.

Boys," he said at length, "I have
been doing a very foolish thing. I
have lent my name to those I thought
my fricuds, and they have ruined me.
I gave them accommodation notes, and
they promised me soleinnlv that those
notes should only pass their hands to

I took their notes in exchange. They
have now failed and cleared out, and
have left my paper in the market to
the amount of seven or eight thousand

i dollars. I may rise again, but I must
give up my business. Everything in
the store is attached, and 1 am left ut--!

terly powerless to do business now.
I have looked over your aceounts,and
1 find that I owe you about a hundred

.dollars each. Now, I have just a
hundred dollars in money, and the
small piece of laud ou the side hill

j just back of the town house- - There
are four acres of land, and I have been
offered a hundred dollars for it, by
those who have laud adjoining. 1

feared the blow, which has come upon
me, and I have conveyed this land to
my brother; so now he can convey it
to whom he pleases. Xow I wish you
would make your choice. If I could
pay you both monev I would, but as 1

cannot, one of you must take this land,
What say you? You, Walter, have
been with me the longest and vou

"Ah, but that won't do," returned
Mr. Somers. "If you take the land
you must keep it. Were you to sell
it, my creditors would say at once
that you did it for me and that I pock-
eted the money."

"Then I am willing to divide the
hundred dollars with Peter, for if 1

had the land I should do nothing with
it."

" You need not divide the monev,
lor I can easily raise the hundred dol-

lars on the land. My brother will do
that. But I imagined you would pre-
fer the land, for I knew the soil was
iruod, though quite rocky. However,
what say you Peter ?"

"Why, I will take the laud," return-
ed Puter, "or I will divide equally
with Walter each of us to take half
the money and half the laud."
"But what should I want with land ?

said Walter. "I could not work it.
I should hardly like to descend from
a clerkship to digging and delving in
blue frock and cowhide boots."

"Then it is easily settled," rejoined
Peter, for I should prefer the laud.

Walter was pleased with this, and
before night he had the hundred dol-

lars in his pocket, and Peter had the
warrantee deed of the four acres of
land upon the hill side. Both of the
young men belonged to the village,
and had always lived there. It was
only five miles from the city, and of
course many, city fashions were prev
alent there. It was under the influ-

ence of this fashion that Walter Stur-
gis refused to have anything to do
with the land.

Times were dull, and business slack,
cwi though it was early spring. Pe-

ter White's first object, after having
got the deed of his land, was to hunt
up some kind of work. If he had
been a mechanic he might Lavo found
some place, but he knew no trade ex
cept that of salesman and book-keepin- g.

A whole week he searched iu
vain for employment, but at the end
of that time he found an old farmer
who wauted a hand though he could
not afford to pay much. But Peter
finally, with the advice of Mr. Somers
made an arrangement of this kind :

He would work for the old farmer,
(Mr. Stevens) steadily until the
ground was open, and he should have
half the time to devote to his own
land, and in part payment for his ser-

vices, Stevens was to help about the
ox work that the. youth might need
Next Peter went to the hotel, where
there was quite a stable, and engaged a
hundred loads of manure, the landlord
promising to take his pay in produce
when harvest Jime came. So Peter
put on a blue frock and cowhide boots
and went to work for farmer Stevens

In. the meantime Walter Sturgis
had been to the city to try to find a
situation in some store, but he came
back bootless. He was surprised
when he met Peter driving an ox team
through the village. At first he could
not hardly believe bis own eyes.
Could it be possible that that was Pe-

ter White, in that blue frock and those
coarse boots., ; : . j. ..v

On the next day a relation from
the city came : to visit Walter. , The

The health of the ex-reb- el General
Robert E. Lee is reported to be faili-

ng-

Slanders issuing from beautiful lips
are like spiders crawling from the
blushing heart of a rose.

It is estimated that emigrants are
going to Wisconsin at the rate of 1000
a week.

A Canadian at South Yernon re-

cently eat 3 1-- 2 pounds of maple su-

gar in twenty five minutes.

Think before acting. Impromptu
deeds are often as miserable as im-

promptu verses.

Twenty nine persons united with
tne congregational church at St. Al-

bans on the 5th inst., on profession of
faith.

Henry Ward Beecher returns the
handsome sum of $38,248, as his per-
sonal income for 1867. The profits
of Norwood are included no doubt.

A Maine editor has discovered that
the word " ham " means town, conse-
quently he who eats ham for breakfast
may devour a corner lot.

The peach trees in Southern Illi-
nois are now in full blossom, and the
gardeners there promise ripe straw-
berries in about three weeks.

At Peoria, 111., a hog ran into a
house and seized an infant from a cra-
dle and ran off with it. The animal
was about devouring the babe when
the mother and a few neighbors drove
it off.

Thousands of Poughkeepsians as-

sembled on Wednesday morning to
see the "steam man," who was announ-
ced to pass through that place en route
to Albany. After waiting some time
it occurred to them that the day was
April 1.

" What carrotheaded little brat is
that, madam ? Do you know his
name ?"

" Why, yes, that's my youngest son."
" You don't say so, indeed ! Why,

what a dear little, sweet, dove eyed
cherub he is, to be sure !"'

Oheap Tools. An ax costing $2,
with which a laboring man can cut
50 cords of wood per month, is a
cheaper tool than an ax costing but
one dollar and with which he can cut
only 40 cords. The same holds true
of most cheap tools.

a case where a child was born with
small pox, the mother herself not be-
ing affected at all. She had accident-
ally come into communication with a
severe case of small pox about six
weeks before thc birth of the infant.

Wm. G. Munson, formerly of Bris
tol, has gone into bankruptcy in Wa
terloo, is., with liabilities to the am
ount of over $30,000, of which $10,-00- 0

is due to parties in Addison coun
ty.

Mr. Edward Wallington of Saline,
Mich., from 137 Cotswold ewes has
197 lambs, all alive and doing well.
Two of the ewes brought three lambs
each.

A captain of infantry was recently
sentenced in Paris to eight days' con-

finement for having been absent with-
out leave. He requested his company
to assemble, and, going in frout of
them he said : " My boys, I asked you
to come that I might say adieu." He
drew a pistol and shot himself through
the head.

Yake, lady, vake ! the moon is high,
twinklin' stars are beamin', while now
and then, across the sky, a meteor are
streamin' ! Yake, Sally, and look on
me awake sqnire Nubbin's daughter '.

If I'll have you, and you'll have me
(by gosh! who threw that water!)

The Lisbon journals record the
death in that city of a man named
Jose Santerno, at the age of one hun
dred and thirteen. He was born in
1755, the year of the great earth-
quake, which destroyed a large portion
of the Portuguese capital.

There is to be a new edition of the
Scriptures, termed the Chicago Bible.
Its characteristic feature is an improv-oi- l

Pnmily T?ooordr suited to the grow-
ing wants of the West. In addition to
thc pages ordinarly devoted to births,
marriages and deaths, several leaves
will be devoted to divorces.

To Make Blackixg. Put one gal-
lon of vinegar into a stone jug ; add
one pound . of ivory black, well pul-
verized ; half a pound of loaf sugar ;

'

half an ounce of oil of vitriol, and one
ounce of sweet oil, . incorporate the
whole by stirring. This is a blacking
of very great repute.

Mosquitoes. Good if true. Par-
ley's Magazine contains the folio wing:
To get rid of these . tormentors, take
a few hot coals on a shovel, or a chaf-
ing dish, send burn upon them some
brown sugar in your bed room3 and
parlors, and you effectually banish or
destroy every mosquito for the night. .

On the Bright Side. "I am on
the bright side of : seventy' said an :

aged, man of God ; " the bright side,
because nearer to everlasting glory."
" Nature fail3," said another, " but I
am happy." "My work is done," J

said the Countes3 of Huntington, when
eighty-fou- r years old ; : "I have noth-- --

ing to do but go, to my father.' To an ; 1

humble Christian it was remarked, r .
"I fear you arenear another world." ,
" Fear it sir 1" he replied ; "I know I !
am; but, blessed be the Lord! I do '

not fear it, I hope it" .hzadi 'o
i

I.LE Ac KU M.N SON,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW

BARTON , VERMONT.
OEO.N.UALE. J. B. ROBINSON.

reunions, Counties and all Military Claimsiiro-cure- d.

M. W. tatotT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW

AND CLAIM AGENT.
BARTON, VERMONT.

Will attend the Courts in Orleans and Caledonia
Counties.

"Si 31 V VI. STAXFOK 1,
DEALER IN PLOWS, TINWARE, FLO UK.

IRASBIUOH, VERMONT.

Also Horse to let at all times, and general job
and team work done. Snuataction given.

;rhAU non,
WATCHMAKER AND JEWELLER.

BARTON, VERMONT.

Dealer iu Clocks, Watches, Jewelry, Silver and
I'laieil Ware.

j. n. vvi;hsti:k,
PHOTOGRAPHER.

BARTON, VERMONT.

Also Afient lor Vermout Mutual Fire Insur-
ance Company.

HALL At JOSLYN,
DEALERS IN DRY GOODS, W.I. GOODS, &c.

BARTON, VERMONT.

A good assortment of Hardware, Hats, Caps,
Roots, Shoes, Flour, Salt, Nails, Clothing, &c.

r.i7TosrYyaT st) n s,
Aputht'ciirit'H and Wholesale Druggists.

BARTON, VERMONT.

h. a. Lii i Li:,
PROPRIETOR OF THE BARTON HOTEL.

BARTON, VERMONT.

This House is within five rods of the depot.
The Stages all stop at this House. Also a good
Livery in connection with the same.

J. i:. DWl.M.l-L- ,

FURNITURE DEALER AND REPAIRER.
OI.OVKK, VERMONT.

Best of Furniture always kept. Solas, Loun-
ges, Curtain Fixtures, Bureaus, Bedsteads, Mir-
rors, Picture Frames, Stiilled, (Jane and Wood
eat Chairs, Tallies, Cribs, Cabs, Cassino's Spring

Mattrasses. Furniture repaired. A good as-

sortment of wool, oil and hemp carpets, room
paper, oak chamber sctts.&e. Furniture repair-
ed and made as good as new. Collins and Cas-
kets always on hand.

M. U. SAlMiE.NT,
MANUFACTURER OF BOOTS AND SHOES.

NEWPORT, VERMONT.
He makes the best article of boots and shoes in

he county. Best material used and tirst class
workmen employed. outf

W. I. t KANE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, SOLICITOR IN

CHANCERY, AND CLAIM AUENT,
NEWPWRT, VERMONT. ,jUtf

L. F. ElMJEHTON,
PROPRIETOR OF IRASBURGH HOUSE.

1KASHCKOH, VT.

Stages leave this House daily for Railway Sta-
tions.

i. H N I E Y, S K i N S l.lCx I'AKli L'u7
dealers in

Ul to i.fciw !..." iv ur,.(.itALi UAItlJ W ARE.
BARTON LANDING, VERMONT,

Agents for Nails, Plows, S to ves.&c, at Whole
sale aim Kctail. 21

a. m. kl;;li:s, ji. .,
h o m e o p a t his t

2:. llAUiON, VERMONT.

j. . n i:ns i i:u,
li i e and run; insurance agent,

HAH TON, VT.

U li J A 11 r & M O USE11
House, Sign A C'ariiiige Painttr,

liAKTON, VEUMONT.

Imitators of Wood and Marble, Taper Hangers,
Glaziers, &c, &c.

M. Hllll.ARI). F. H. MORSE.

;; r u;nKNAI
HAIR DRESSER, BARTON, VT.

Room in the Store formerly occupied by John
W. jones & Co.

Mi;ing, Hair Drewxing A Shiunpooiihig
Done in the Best Order.

I fTr. ItALI.AKI) Ar Co.,
PRODUCE COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
for the sale of Batter, Cheese, Lard, Tallow,

Eggs, Beans, Peas, fr'lour, Grain, Hops, Wool,
Poultry, (fame, Venison, Green and Dried
1'ruits, Cotton, Tobacco and all kinds of

Country Produce.
332 Washington Sr., New Youk.

Also Accnts for tlio Great United States TEA
WAREHOUSE. All orders promptly attended to
Ucfiremes: North River Bank, N. Y. City; Da-

vid Miur, 2 Broadway, N. Y. ; Ballard & Bro ,

Richmond. V a. ; D. G. McCotter, 141 Broad
way, N.Y.; Smith $ Maynard. 15 Courtland
St., IS. Y. ; II L. Simson, lNi Washington St.,
IS. Y. ; J. T. W uitelousc,& Courtland St., JN

Y. ; D. S. Havens, Southampton, L. I.

LOOK IIEJiE FOLKS.
DANIEL R. HUNT having located in

Village, on Water Street, op-po-

the Marble Factory, to perform
SURGERY upon old Boots and Shoes
by inlding to the Feet, making good the Legs,
burning the Broken, healing the Wounded, men
ding the Constitution and supporting the body
witli new Soles. Advice gratis. And last but
not least, HOOTS and NIIOIIS I'Oll SALIi.
Any one wishing a good pair of Boots or Shoes
will please call and get them made ot the best
stock.

Barton, April 19, 1807 lOmG

SURGICAL AND MECHANICAL

DENTISTRY.
1 M. PERRY, the old and experienced Den

tist ot Orleans County is still at Barton,
and in readiness to ahended to all work pertain-
ing to his nofi'sion in a prompt and etticient
the use of Nitrous Oxide Having one of the
best Apparatus in use. Charges reasonable as
those ot any respectable Dentist. Please call.
Advice gratis.

Barton, Oct. 23, 1807.

I.ANMIKW JUHXSOX, DRUNK,
CAN'T SNU:b gen. grant, sober.

NoiiM'thiiiic New I No more Fractions in cast-
ing Interest '. No more hard work in Figures!
New Book, New Hules, and easy ones too !

Casting Interest at any rate per cent. Drafting
and Calculating Machinery. Measuring Lum-
ber. Round Timber, &c. Measurine Hav and
Graiu in Mow and Bin. Fractions made easy;
vi-s- . reduced to the comnrehension or a bnv
Making Alloys, Metals, Solders. Dips for Silver
Platers, Bleaching and Dyeing, ana many valu-
able Rules and Recipes. Bxk sent, post-pai- d

for ;50 cents. Address C. K. HARLOW, Box
GNj, West Merideu, Conn. llnio

riJEN' YOU VISIT THE NEW
Mill in Craftsbury and have looked the

concern all over, the "Honest Giant" included,
and have satisfied yourself that it is capable of
uoiiik us ou otounng, nna arier going to OW'
ELL'S and getting your Dry Goods and Grocer
ies cheaper than at any other place in the county
then while you are meditating upon the astound- -

inr) truth that there are at least two honest men
in'the Mill Village, just take a walk over to the
Blacksmith Shop and see what your "Uncle
Dudley" has been ud to the Dast vear for the ben- -

s cut of mankind, himself in particular. He has
iiuut two new improved Forges and has been
making old things new generally. He keeps on

n iYir"1 U,t of H,,rse liocs, all ready to nail
? . ,you w.ant to find out how smart he is

. ".. '." . ie uy,w Piece of horse-fles- h

I hr ".TW Bee him shod, and
ri H.iinrrV- - le also llol'is himself !n

f k!T,d of irw work that maybe w anted, and, can charge as fast as themiller can take toll. Call ,i r5"f
crrutifl " AUTICC

H. D.Craftsbury, March 21 13w6

o. ii. a u s tTn7
IAXBB IN

D It Y & W. I. G 0 0 D S. & c.
A large assortment of Hats and Caps of new
"Jles. . Also a great Yariety of Boots aad Shoes.

Don't Marry a Man that Drinks.

Young ladies, pray listen tome,
And keep just as quiet as mice,

While I sing yon a song it's not very long
Which contains a piece of advice:

No matter what people may say,
No matter what somebody thinks ;

If you wish to be happy the rest of your dayt
Don't marry a man that drinks,
Don't marry a man that drinks.

. . .- 1 J.- - rf
And have such a beautiful voice :

And may dance so divinely, you'll feel in your
nean,

That he must be the man of your choice ;
If his accents are tender and low,

And sweeter than roses and pinks,
And his breath quite a different thing, you may

know
Your exquisite gentleman drinks,
Your exquisite gentleman drinks.

Just think of the sorrow and fears,
The heartrending sighs and cares,

Ot the words, and the blows, and the crudest
woes,

And then think of the ocean of tears,
Think of Toodles the drunkest of men,

His attitudes, his coughs, and his winks,
And then think what a dignified pair you wil

make
If you marry a man that drinks,
If you marry a man that drinks.

Young ladies, look well to hearts.
Don't tnrow them away on a sot,

Or a man who is given to treating his friends,
Whate'er be his station or lot.

Thougu his pride may uphold him awhile,
Yet sooner or later he sinlvs ;

Then, if you'd be happy the rest of your days
Don't marry a man if he drinks,
Don't marry a man if he drinks.

Moderate Drinking. Moderation
denotes neither the quantity nor the
strength; it is unfathomable as the
abyss, and uncertain as the wind.

It is the great deceiver of the na- -

vet destroying greater numbers of
victims than war, famine or the plague

than ail these united.
It is the fiit instalment ot inebria-

tion, usually followed by a ready dis-

position to puy the rest.
It is the popular leaven which

threatens to leaven the whole lump.
u lsu 111 iuuuui

but gravel in the belly,
t is the A- - - Cot drinking; the

Pure book, tempting the young and
thoughtless to learu the lessons of
intemperance.

Il is a regular quack-medicin- e,

making piendid promises, but per- -

lonnlilg liu cures.

wuil yeilow, white and brown, in
vvhieh a the patieuts leel quite hap- -

P.v- -

It is the light fingered gentleman
wuo intends to ieel every corner of

drawer and the very bottom of
th e oursc.

nere.
It is the whirlpool of ruin in which

thousands have sunk to rise no more.
Good Templar of Aew England.

The Ku Ku-- Klax. The Nash-

ville correspondent of the New York
Tribune gives the following descrip-

tion of the new secre organization
which is inaugurating a reign of terror
in leanessee :

Composed of men who graduated
from the rebel army, in all the barbar-
ity required to be one of the chivalry,
and of those who had neither bravery
enough to take their position in the
rank and file of either army, nor hon-
or enough to stay quietly at home, but
niwi.on-i,iiii- ( ovtrr" WMjetnifitry,--

committing murder ' and rapine com-

posed of such discontented and worth-
less vagabonds of the late rebel army
and guerilla bands, they are once more
at their favorite tricks. Taking the
law into their own hands, they break
open jails and administer Lynch jus-
tice to prisoners ; with anonymous let-
ters they serve " warnings" on Union
men; dressed in fantastic' and ghost
ly habiliments they ride over the coun-
try,' heavily armed, indulging in their
choicest sport abuse of the negro,
surrounding his house in the dead of
night, they break down the door, dran
him out and whip or beat him near to
death. . Maj. Gen. Thomas i3 no sen-sationi-

he Is not. given to grape
vine dispatches ; he is perfectly cool.
That he has deemed it best to lay the
movements of this klan before his su-

perior's enough to convince-an-y one
that the facts and danger are' not ex-

aggerated. '
.

--The public ' safety is en
dangered by this secret rebel orders
and the general commanding thinks
the danger should be " nipped in the
bud. Oor state authorities are una-
ble to deal with thorn, and if- - the gov-
ernor does finally call upon the United
States for help, these outlaws will find
themselves-in- . the hands of one whom
they dread above all .others. They
met him once before, and I doubt very
much' if they want to again.; 0 J wol
i
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as much as my neighbor's bushel on At ls a ueautilui serpent, whose
the first day ot July and August. Two j "gs and deadly venom are conceal-huudre- d

dollars will more than payjed the dazzling oi iu coils,
me for all my time and trouble in at- - ll id a sll'P oa a troubled sea, with-tendiu- g

my land; so you seeIsaveout ail anchor, or rudder, or com-thi- s

year six hundred dollars interest. ' Pas- -

Then you wouldn't sell for lessj ll is th landlord's birdlime, by
than six hundred, 1 suppose ? said Mr. wllicl1 ue secures his victims, and shuts
Anderson, carelessly. i them up in his cage.

"Would you sell out a concern that! ll a delightful avenue, lined with
was yieldiuir you a net profit of six beautiful flowers, filled with melodi-hund're- d

doilars a year, tor that sum, !ous somkIss, but leading to the caverns
sir?" asked Peter. j

of the dead.
"A-he- well ah --you put it! 11 un ig"'ls t'atuus, tempting its

rather curiously." j fated followers over trembling bogs
"Then I'll put it plainly. You may and turiJlini iheui down a frightful

have the hill side for ten thousand j Precipice.
dollars." j

is lhc license which says to the

Mr stillaS?' thc i,am'''. tho bo,ule aild theAnderson laughed ; but lie found
that Peter was in earnest, and he ''''y P" r.ptive right you are

Walter went to his store, and dur
ing the rest of the evening he wond-
ered how it was that some folks had
so much luck.

During the second season Peter had
experience for a guide, and he tilled
up mam gaps that he had left open
the year before. His strawberries
turned out better than he had antici-
pated, and he made a better arrange-
ment fur his melons. And then from
all that land whereon he planted his
early peas, etc., he obtained a second
crop of much value. It was but one
hours drive into the city, and he al-

ways obtained the highest prices, for
ie brought the earliest vegetables in

the market.
On tiie tirst of the next November

ie had cleared seven hundred dollars
lor tne season over and above all ex- -

penst v; v Kit o
all in, Peter found a man walking j

about over the land, and as the voung
man came up, the stranger asked him
who owned the hill side.

" It is mine, sir," replied Peter.
The man looked about, and then

went away, and ou the next day he
came again with two others. Thev
ooked over the place, and thev seem- -

to be dividing it off into small lots.
They remained about an hour, and
then went away. Peter suspected the
and was wanted lor something. That

evening he stepped into the post of-

fice, and there he heard that a rail-
road was going to be put through the
village as soon as the workmen could
be set at it.

On the next morning Peter went
on his land, and as he reached the
upper boundary and turned and look-
ed down, the truth Hashed upon him.
His hill side had a gentle, easy slope,
and the view from any part ol it was
delightful. A brook ran down through
it, from an exhaustless spring up iu
the ledge, and the locality would be
cool and agreeable iu summer and
warm in winter. At the foot of the
hill, on the left lay a small lake, while
the river ran in sight for several miles.

" Of course," soliloquized Peter,
" they think this would make beauti-
ful building lots. And wouldn't it ?
Curious that I never thought of it be-

fore. And then when the railroad
comes here, people from the city will
wrant their dwellings here. But this
land is valuable. It is worth let me
see say six hundred dollars a year.
I cau easily get eight or nine hundred
dollars for what I raise here, and I
know that two hundred dollars will
pay me a good round price for the
labor 1 perform on it. And then when
my peach trees grow up, and my
strawberry beds increase Ho ! its
more valuable to me than it coum ue
to any one else."

When Peter went home he could
not resist .the temptation to sit down,
and calculate how many house lots
his kud would make ; and he found
that hi3 hill side would afford fifty
building spots, with a good garden to
each one. But he didn't think of sell
ing.

Tw) days afterwards, six men came
to lo)k at the land, and after travel-
ing aver it, and sticking up some
stakes, they went away. That even-

ing feter went down to the hoteLand
the irst thing he heard was, " Aha,
Pete you've missed it."

Jjtow so ?" asked Peter.
" Why, how much did you get for

that hill side ?"
What do you mean ?" ,

". Haven't you sold it 2"
""No sir." ..",;,i;..:. .

Why, there was a man here look-
ing' at it a week or so ago, and to-da- y

he came and
s
brought five city mer-

chants with him, and I can take . my
oath, that each one of them, engaged
a . building lot . of him. One of .'em
spoke to me adout what a lovely spot
it was : and I told him nobody would
have thought of building there till you
got the rocks, joff. ; But haven t you
sold it, though r ... q (

.( Not an inch of , , . v .

i

and the rocks lying there for ages,
perhaps, and covering nearly half the
surface of the ground, had served to
keep the soil moist and mellow.

The first thing Peter planted was
about a quarter of an acre of water
melons. He then got in some early
garden sauce, such as potatoes, sweet
corn, peas, beans, radishes, cucumbers,
tomatoes, and so on. And he got the
whole piece worked up and planted
before Steven's farm was free from
snow.

People stopped in the road and
gazed upon the hill side in wonder.
Why had that spot never been used
before ? For lorty years it had been
used as a sheep pasture, the rocks
having forbidden all thoughts of cul-

tivating it. But how admirably it
was situated for early tilling; and
how rich the soil must have bcen.with
joining hill shut oil' the east winds,
and the hill itself gave its back to
the chill north.

Peter had planted an acre of corn,
an acre of potatoes and the rest he
had divided among all sorts of pro-
duce. Then he went to work for Ste-

vens again, and in a few weeks he had
more than paid for all the labor he
had been obliged to hire ou his own
land.

In the meantime, again, Walter
Sturgis had been looking after employ-
ment. His hundred dollars had been
used up to the last penny, and just
then he accepted a place in one of
the stores in the village, at a salary
of three hundred dollars a year. He
still wondered how Peter White could
content himself in such business. Pe-

ter used to be invited to all the little
parties when a clerk, but he was not
invited now. Walter Sturgis went
to these parties and was highly edified
by them. Also, when Peter was a
clerk, there were several young and
handsome damsels who loved to bask
iu the sunlight of his smiles, and one
of them he fancied that he loved.

After he had got his hill side plant
ed he went to see Cordelia Hender-
son, and he asked her if she would
become his wife at some future period
when he was prepared to take such
an article home. She told him she
would think of it and let him know
by letter.

Three days afterwards he received
a letter from her, in which she stated
that she could not think of uniting
her destinies with a man who could
only delve iu the earth for a liveli
hood. Peter shed a few tears over
the unexpected note, and then he reas
oned on the subject, and finally bless-
ed his fate, for he was sure that such
a girl was not what he needed for a
wife.

When the first day of July came,
Peter reckoned up his accounts, and
he found that Mr. Stevens wa3 owing
him just two dollars, and all he owed
in the world was seventy-fiv- e dollars
for manure.

On the third day of July he carried
to the lrotel ten dollarg' worth of green
peas, beans and radishes ; and in three
days afterwards he carried twenty
eight dollars' worth. Towards the
end of the month he had sold one
hundred and thirty dollars' worth of
early potatoes, peas, beans, etc. Then
he had early corn enough to bring
him fifteen dollars more. Ere lonj?
his melons were ripe, and a dealer in
the city had engaged them all. He
had six hundred fine melons, for which
he received fourteen eents apiece by
the lot, making eighty-fou- r dollars for
the whole.

During the whole summer Peter was
kept busy in attending to the gather
ing and selling of the ' products of his
hillside. He helped Mr. Stevens in
haying, and about some other matters

enough so that he could have some
help when he wanted it" "'

When the last harvesting camej he
gathered in seventy-eigh- t bushels- - of
potatoes, besides turnips, squashes.
pumpkins, etc., and eighteen bushels
of white beans, .li AL i'J '.;i.v
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11U3 it is ui cij iaue acwinu iu unu- -

parison with his boil, which then -- has
lim." Boils appear
upon various portions of the human
body, comma; when and

.
where

.
''thev

"

darn please," and often m very incon-
venient places. Sometimes a solita-- !

v boil is the sum total of the alliic- -

tion, but frequently there is a 'Tub-- i

shin' lot of 'em" to help the first
one. II a boil comes anywiiere on a
person, that person always wishes it
lad come somewhere else, althousii it
would puzzle him to say just where.

If a chap has a boil he irenerally
rets a good deal of sympathy from
others "in a horn." Whoever asks
lim what ails him laughs at him lor
lis pains to answer, while many uu- -

ecling persons make game of him, or
lis misfortune, or boil. It is very
wicked to make sport of persons
with boils, they cannot help it, and
often foci very badly about it. Physi-
cians don't give boil patients much sa
tisfaction as a general tning, although

oung physicians who are just be
ginning to practice arc fond ot try
ing their lancets on them. IJoiis are
said to ho "healthy," and, judging
from the way they take hold, and
hang on, and ache, and bum, and
grow, and raise Cain generally, there
is no doubt that they are healthy and
have good constitutions. They are
generally very lively and playful at
night, and it is very funny to see a
chap with a good large one, prospect
ing around his couch for a place,
where his boil will fit in " without
hurting." Boils tend to " purify the
bl.io l," strengthen the system, calm
the uorves. restrain the profanity, tran- -

quilize the spirits, improve the tem
per, and beautify the appearance.
They are good things for married men
who spend their evenings away from
Home, as mey give them an opportu
nity to rest their night keys and get
acquainted with their families. It is
said that boils save the patient " a fit
of sickness," but if the sickness is not
the best to have, it must be an all
tired mean thing. It is also said that
a person is better after he has had
them, and there is no doubt that one
does feel much better after havim; got
rid of them. Many distinguished per-
sons have enjoyed these harbingers of
health. Job took the first premium
at the county fair for having more ach-cr- s

under cultivation than any other
person. Shakspeare had them, and
meaut boils when he said, " One woe
doth tread upon another's heel, so fast
thev follow."

There are a great many remedies
for boils, most of which are well worth
trying, because, if they don't do any
good, they don't hurt the boils. If a
chap goes down street with a boil, ev-

ery man he meets will tell him of " a
good thing'.' for it, among which are :

Shoemaker's wacks, Mrs. Winslow's
Sirup, Trix, Spaulding's Glue, Char-
lotte Russe, Gum Drops, Water Proof
Blacking, Night Blooming Cereus,
Chloroform, Kissengen, &c,

. THE END.

Rochester Express.

The wife makes the home, and the
home makes the man.

commenced to curse and swear. At
this, Peter simply turned and left his
customer to himself, and he saw noth
ing more of the speculator.

Two days afterwards, however, three
of the merchants came to see our hero
and when they had heard his simple
story, they were ready to do justly by
him. They went up and examined
the spring, which they found to be
pure as crystal, and as it was then a
dry season, they saw the supply of
water could never fail, and all the
houses which might be built on Peter's
laud could be supplied with running
water, even in the very attics of the
upper one.-- .

The merchants first went to the
man who owned the land above Pe- -

and he agreed to sell it for two hund
red dollars. This, to building was a
great bargain, for the stone of the
ledge, was excellent granite. Then
they called a surveyor and made a
plot of the hill side, whereby they
found they could have forty building
lots, worth from two hundred and fif
ty to four hundred each. . They hesi-

tated not a moment after the plot was
made, but paid Peter his ten thousand
dollars cheerfully.

Ere many days after this transac
tion, Peter White received ' a very
polite note from Cordelia Henderson,
asking him to call and see her ; but he
did not call. He hunted up Mr.
Somers and went into busines3i with
him, and this very day Somers &
White do business in that' town, and
Walter Sturgis is their clerk, And
in all the country there is not a pret-
tier spot than that old hill-sid- e. The
railroad depot is near its foot, and it
is occupied by

' sumptuous; dwellings
in which live merchants who do bu-

siness in the adjacent city. - : 1 ' 1

;One thing Peter missed that he
did not : reserve a buildiug spot for
himself.; But his usual good fortune
attended him, even here. A wealthy
banker had occasion to move to' an-

other section of the country and sold
hi3 house arid garden to Peter, for
just one .half what the building cost


